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in to heighten the superstitious terrors inspired by signs
and omens of approaching disaster. On entering the
shrine at Delphoi, the Athenian messengers were greeted
with a pitiless response.

O wretched people, why sit ye still ? Leave your homes and your
strongholds, and flee away.

Head and body, feet and hands, nothing is sound, but all ig
wretched ;

For fire and war, hastening hither on a Syrian chariot, will pre-
sently make it low.

Other strong places shall they destroy, not yours only,

And many temples of the undying gods shall they give to the flame.

Down their walls the big drops are streaming, as they tremble for
fear;

Rut go ye from my holy place, and brace up your hearts for the
evil.

Dismayed by these fearful warnings, the messengers
received a glimmer of comfort from a Delphian who
bade them take olive-branches and try the god once
more. To their prayer for a more merciful answer they
added that, if it were not given, they would stay there
till they died. Their intreaty was rewarded with these
mysterious utterances.

Pallas cannot prevail with Zeus who lives on Olympos, though she

has besought him with many prayers,
And his word which I now tell you is firmly fixed as a rock.
For thus saith Zeus that, when all else within the land of Kekrops

is wasted, the wooden wall alone shall not be taken; and this

shall help you and your children.
But wait not until the horsemen come and th^footmen; turn your

backs upon them now, and one day ye shall meet them.
And thou, divine Salamis, shalt destroy those that are born of

women, when the seed-time comes or the harvest.

These words the messengers on their return to Athens
read before the people. The very ease with which they
were made to coincide w*th the policy of Themistokles